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You're All | Need 


Author's Notes: 
| tried my best to deliver you all a Poe styled horror fic..apparently failed. Spooky horror is not my cup of tea, 


so | decided to innovate and write a more criminal and psychological horror. Anyway. | hope you like it and have 


fur! 


In a Girls Girls Girls recording break, 1981. Van Nuys, LA, California. 

Vince's POV 

When | arrived, the thing had already happened. | was on my knees crying before that morbiduous scene as 
the cops were telling me to calm down and that it wasn't my fault. But what took place, couldn't be resetted. 
They kindly offered me a hand to stand up, and my legs were still trembling. 


"Do you know where we can find the footage of the crime?" A cop asked. 


| took them upstairs where Nikki paranoidly would watch non-stop his house's camera views. On the screens | 


could see all the investigation unit arriving and beginning to do their job. Tears and sobs weren't rare and not 


only them, but weakness..heartbreak..emptiness.. 
"Do you wanna watch it? It can be too brutal.” 
| nodded, it wouldn't change the fact that what was done, was done. What's gone, is gone forever.. 


MOMENTS EARLIER, AT NIKKIS HOUSE 


It was a normal day at the life of Nikki and Tommy. The bassist woke up and shot up heroin in the bathroom. 


An indeed normal day. He went downstairs to make some coffee and wait for his beloved.friend to arrive. 
When Tommy showed up, he brought a huge bag of coke. The two boys snorted everything within half an 
hour, and then they were really high. Talking nonsense, talking out loud, talking dirty..soon Nikki made the first 
move and kissed the younger man, who didn't protest. Sooner than ever thought, Tommy led Nikki to a dark 
corner of the dining room and they made out right there, and as expected, it developed to sex. The drummer 
was against the wall, moaning things really high-pitched as Nikki was in and out of him, growling at his neck and 


being hidden by his long chocolate curls. 


When they finished their love making, they crashed on the sofa, just chatting about random stuff, commonly 


concerning the band. 
"And how are things going? Can't seem to find guts to go there anymore..." 


"Bad, Nikki, really bad. Mick is drinking a lot and Vince is falling on that depression hole again. I'm the one holding 
all the edges right now hahahaha’ 


Nikki turned to face his lover. 
'So..you are Tommy Lee, the Good Samaritan, now?" He chuckled a little. 


"A little.l've been helping Vince with his problems with alcohol and due to Razzle's death. You know he didn't get 
over it yet." 


Nikki got hold of his wrist and tightened the grip. He seemed somewhat mad. 
"You what?" He said, showing his teeth and not quite opening his mouth to speek 


‘I've been helping him fight his sadness. You know, he's our friend! Now get hold off my wrist!" He yanked his 


arm. 


The black-haired man shouted and got up, revealing his anger. He in a minute pinned his partner to the sofa's 


matress and bit near his collarbone. 


"Nik, you're so sexy, but you're scaring me.." 


"| BETTER YOU CHEATER!" And then he began to suffocate him. Tommy isn't as weak as he seemed, so he 
could push his friend off him. 


Nikki wiped off his tears and stood up. He threw to the ground all the portraits of the TV hack in an anger 


access. He screamed and cried. Not only did he break the TV, but also the whole room, always aiming on 


Tommy. 

"| LOVED YOU! EVEN THOUGH YOU ARE CYANIDE!" Nikki shouted. 

Tommy's eyes were watering as his heart was shattering with every word. 

"Nik.l'm sorry.. | didn't know that it wasn't meant for me to do so." 

| thought you were happy .. When you took my lips and | took your breath, | should have known that.." 

The older man looked down, tears falling intensely. He opened a drawer without even turning to it and got hold 
of a knife, analyzing it and gazing lovingly at that sharp piece of steel. He seemed to be agonizing just at the 
touch of it. 

"Nikki..it wasn't what you think and it wasn't ill-intended! | love you only and you know that!" 

He just dusted the weapon and cried with constant sobs. 

"Those last few nights thorned and sliced us apart. | thought you were happy here with me Tommy..” 

He got up and held his boyfriend's head with both hands, tears rolling down. 

"| love you, Nik You mean the world to me! Don't you love me?" His voice was cracky. 

He just looked down and then at the brown orbs. 


"lve got so much to learn about love in this world.." He sounded indifferent to his lover's words and feelings. 


"I can help you with it.. | can teach you love.." Tommy sounded sweet and caring, but yet there was fear in his 


heart, specially when he touched Nikki's hand, the one holding the knife. 
Nikki's eyes were red with anger as he yanked his hand from Tommy's. 


"T-Bone, | am your first boyfriend! How could you have learned love anywhere elsel? If | don't know love! YOU 


WERE CHEATING ON ME!" He got mad once more, this time waving the knife towards Tommy. 


"Nikki calm down! Please!" 
"DON'T TELL ME TO CALM DOWNI!!!" 


As he was walking backwards, the drummer stepped on a TV piece and fell back, hitting his head slightly on the 
floor, dizzying him. The bassist kneeled on top of him, completely out of himself. Someone could have said he 


was possessed by a demon. 
"Nik..Vince dates Mick.! wouldn't do such a thing to you both! Please believe mel" He was begging now. 
"SHUT UP, BITCH!" 


And he craved the blade on Tommy's chest, right on his heart. He yanked up in pain and agony, and as he did 
so, he kissed sloppily Nikki's lips, saying that he was the love of his life, and then hit the floor once more, this 


time, with no heartbeat or breathing. Tommy was dead. 


Nikki woke up from his madness trance with that kiss. He looked down and saw his love lying lifeless on the 
floor . It finally hit him. He collapsed in tears over his body, apologizing and kissing those lifeless lips. 


"How could | do this to you, T-Bone?! To the love of my life?!" 


He moved away the curls from his face and finally closed his boyfriend's eyes. Such a cute beauty, that Nikki 
could guess he was just napping, not resting forever. He couldn't bear the pain in his heart now, for having 


killed the love of his life. 


He took the knife from his chest, blade facing away from his heart. He looked around and saw for the last time 
the padded prison cell full of scraps of woods, shattered glass and cushions everywhere, that he unconsciously 


made for himself, just because of some bloody jealousy. 


"Tommy, | can't live without you..please forgive me for what I've done to you. | won't be in a world without 


your love. Fuck the news. | love you, babe" He caressed his face once more before ending with all the drama. 


He pointed the knife at his own heart and thought to himself, that the same assassin and the same weapon will 
have took both away. He inhaled and dug it in his chest, letting out a high pitched scream. He turned the blade 
several times before pulling back, falling on top of his boyfriend. 


"I won't be late, my love. Wait for me." He said as he placed the knife in their hands and between their bodies, 
symbolizing that what took one, took the other and that they would be together if there's an afterlife. 


That's the moment when Vince came out the bushes and checked them out. No vital signs. It was the end for 
them, they died and killed for love. However, it was its blindness and some mind tricks that prevented their 


lives to keep on. And now, Vince is getting mad, because is he the actual murderer? Will he survive the guilty? 


Only time will tell. 


